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Wanted-—A Winged Croesus

F it were not that we need our few
dreamers, and the dreamers know it,
we might sink deeper into the slough of

the practical. If we ever discard our
ugly dress, improve our monstrous and
uncomfortable theatres, and do away with
“commercial art”—mark the phruse!—it
will not be beeause of the practical man
of affairs.

These thoughts eame to me before I
bad looked into Gordon Craig’s latest
book, The Theater—Advancing. They are
not oew, they are as old as the world.
They are as obvious as Mr. Craig’s own
theories, and he is never tired of teliing
us how obvious he is. PBuot if the yuest
after beauty, after truth, were a8 earnestly
pursued nowadays us it ought to be there
would be no necessity for Mr. Craig.

To understund and to getl the best out
of The Theater—Advancing you must be
something of a dreamer. By dreamer I
don't mean one who dreams and does
nothing else, 1 mean the man who thinks
and uses his imagination out of office
hours as well as in.

I suppose there has been more written
and said about Craig by thuose who eare
for (he theatre than about any one else. A
great deal of nonsense, and some truth.
Craig has of course expoused himself on
many oceasions to misconstruction, and he
is alwavs ready to take up eudgels, not
only with those whao disagree with Liim, hut
with those who talk stupidity even when
they are in hearty sympathy with his
aims. Craig is not altogether logical nor
Incid in his writings. That makes no dif-
ference. He inspires. He may not inspire
one with a definrite idep that one can im-
miediately grasp and earry ont—but that
azain makes no difference. He has been
ealled crazy, illogical, impractieal. Well,
let ns admit it all for the purpose of argn-
ment, but add that in his luecid moments
he is wise hevond all the rest.
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FREE AIR
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The romance of an Eastermn girl
and a Westemn youth: the vagabond
Joy of a trip into tree air; the glory of
a morning start; the uncertainty of
each day's journey and the courage
to get on to the jourmey's end.
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I am sure Mr. Cruig will forgive my
quoting a few sentences from his recent
letiers.  They will serve his purpose as
well as mine,

Apropos of the book I am now review-
ng he writes:

“The Treater—Advancing . . . no
latest things about it. For so hnge a
thing as a world theatre to advunce Time
is necessary, time and wen and money.
We have the first—the second—a few; all
these boys promise badly. No, pot all, but
most of them. They have no serivwsmess.
Or they are too earnest—'¢érnst"—too high-
brow—too tense. And not real enough as

men—not their fauit altogether. As for
the money—it hides somewhere—and the
theatre camnot move without it. It must

come as a Gift, Not ay a Loan. That
would lead 10 a new commercialism. Any-
how, the theatre hus been freed to u cer-
tain extent—now it wus! discipline itse!f.”

Gordon Crog has devoted his life to
the working out of his theories. His ran-
dom remurks, a sentence perhaps in a
book ar an article, have been seized upon
by a producer wilh less imaznalion and
with weans of working it out, and the
result has been suceess. Sometimes the
producer has given Craig eredit for the
idea. Oftentimes he has not. CUraig has
not only given freely to his fellow artists,
he has tried for nearly twenty years to
work out his ideas in his own way and
give the benefit of his experience to the
world. For some reason he has been
unable to do this. His enemies deelare he
is impossible to work with: he declares he
has not been given a fair ehunce. Certain
it is that his own country has not given
him the support he expected,

What Gordon Craig ueeds, what-he has
a right to demand, is an endowment so
large that he can do what he likes. Let
him buwild twenty theatres and pull them
down after they are buiit, Give him what
he usks for: he is a seer, a poct, u prophot.
Seriously, give him a million, ten mil-
lions, make no conditions. Well, no mil-
lionnire will do this: they must see resulis,

But is Craig to perish from the face of
the earth? The Gordon Craig who now
lives in Florence may; he may have to
reconcile himself to thut. It will be bitter,
but Craig must know in his heart that he
will not have lived in vain. I once tried
to impress him with this fact, to tell him
that he had already given the world
enough inspiration 1o last it 8 few cen-
turies. He was paturally not in a mood
to receive consolation. He writes first in
answer to those who eall him “vague”:

“Naturally T do not draw out plans in
detail showing HOW to realize my ideas.
Be a good friend and state that I am not
so altruistic as all that. With great dif-
ficulty [ keep my plans and methods to
myself—the rogues steal vmough as it is—
and leave me poorer in purse by their
rogueries. I'm glad to give a lot, and I
think I have given a lot—but there are
limits—what? Can any one with a sense
of humor or honesty fail to approve of
my ‘vague’ pussages? . . . We all give
and should give , . . but you draw the
line when bandits ask you to hand over
your guns and shot so they they may roh
you the easier—what? . . . A camon
flaged ship going zigzag looks Vague—
what? What my friends can’y gsee , . .,
is that this work of mioe is deadly grim
as grummest war—they think 1 am lelling
in sunny ltaly, dreaming and smiling like
a8 seraph. . . .”

I have quoted enough to show the spirit
of the man. “Vague"? Yes; the way
great poetry is vague. Baedeker is the
antithesis of Craig, but Bacdeker is a
record of faets, Craig is the revelation of
the realm of art, lighted by the imagina-
tion.

The Theater—Advancing is a large col-
lection of more or less brief papers on
many aspects® of the theatre. Between
the covers of this book we have a record
of Gordon Craig thinking aloud; thought
of this sort, all of it straightforward, solid
thought, is hard to read. Vague it is to
the reader who ean not think. To read
even a few pages of this book is to think
of Craig as I have often thought of him:
a giant from whose table occasionally. fall
a few erumbs. The more *practical” men
of theday pick up the crumbs.. Craig hag*
80 mapy, ideas that it would be pecessary :
to live 500 yvears-to begin to work out. He
should be willing to aliow others to take
his ideas. In this book he says that artists
“huve nothing that we can fileh quicker
than they will offer it to ns.”

As I read over what I have jotted down
it occurs to me that perhaps some inspired
millionaire, a man who has grasped what
Craig was working toward, will eome
forth and offer to make possible the

‘.

Eden Phillpotts in his garden.

artist's dream. The dreamers—Craig and
his millionsire—both prustical when the
hour of fate sounds, may achieve the im-
possible, and realize, or begin to realize,
a form of beauty in the theatre that only
one mun has had the power and faith
to see.

It is not impossible. But meanwhile
let us not despair. Let us not ullow Gor-
Is it not worth his

don Craiz to despair.

while to have led us part of the way into
Cunsan? | am sure there are many of us
who prefer to live in a world where there
are drearss which eannot atl once be reale
ized, rather thun in one where it is possihle
on the instant to realize, let us say a raile
road station or a factory. B.H.C
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Democratic Industry: '
A Przciical Study in Secial Histery

By JOSEPH HUSSLEIN, S. J., Fh. D., Associate Fditor of America; Lec-
turer, Fordham University School of Sociolosy; Author of “*World
Froblem,™ etc., ete.

. This is @ book arising out of the very heart of the present s scial crisis. Leading
rociologists refer to it as answering one of the greatest needs of our day. Like Marx
an-! Engels, in launching the modern Socialist movement, the authar finds it neces-
sary to go back to history for proo’s and examples; but with far different results.
i.¢ bas centered his efforts on the great labor problem. and work s out his solution
of the present difficult’es in full conformity with sll the historic traditions of Chris-
tinpityv. He then expounds a positive docirine which the Church advocates as &
wo al snd economic basis for the just relationship between the employer and

employed.
Cloth, 12mo., $1.50 net

Fernando -
By JOHN AYSCOUCH *

. In this book John A\'mnrh writes intimately of bis early life and its culmina-
tion in his conversion to Catholicism during his Oxford days. He has gone in search
of his youth and, having captured that elusive ind, encloses it in these pages
with all the cherm and freshoess of that delfightful literary srt which has brought
him ia the front rank of the present day novelis*s.

Cloth, 1Zmo., $1.60 net
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The skilful haracter-drawing, fanciful dislogue and description and sustained
bierary artistry of the “Ayscough™ books are markedly in evid:m i: this notable
addition to the poet-philoscpher’s contribution to English literature. It curiously
aud significantly ‘denotes and illustrates the literary transition from the petly
compleities of antebellum society novels to the weighty problems and streaunous
situations of current fction.
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John Ayscough’s Letters
to His Mother, 1914-5-6

Edited by FRANK BICKERSTAFFE-DREW

The story of a long military campaign, embellished with
places; vivid portraits of many persons prominent in the Greal War recorded in
daily letters to his mouther with all the freshness of hiscultured, eritical and humorous
style, writlen while the suthor was serving in France as Chaplain to the British

forces.
432 pages. Demi » frontisplece portrait in colors.
Price, $2.50

~octavo
Attractively bound in cloth. net.
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telling without a trace of self-consciousness or artifice. His books are fresh
nnd?puuing. = = aruin and aga n we st p to lauth d ligh.edly *That's

Now Ready, Each in Cloth, $1.75.postage extra.
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The Man Who uUnderstood Women
and Other Stories
The New York Times says:—More even than the wit and the irony, the
sparkle which is as gay end as French as champagne, the exquisite style
and unfailing deftness of plot, it is his extraordinury gbility to make even
the lcast important of his characters real human beings, that renders his
sxceptional.
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